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	Hiccupssecretplace4546

**Authors Note: My first Fanfic! Not really…**

**Anyway, this isn't Holy Musical B man, its little white lie which you could probably tell from the title… It is StarKid though and there's no category for little white lie, so…**

**Hiccup is Kevin, Heather is Tanya, Astrid is Sami, Storm (Fly) is Duder, Snotlout is Jim and Asmund (My OC) is Toby. **

**I don't start from the beginning, in fact I start from halfway but I don't care. Feel free to let me know in the comments how much you hate it and if you like it, PM me.**

**Ps. the entry on hiccupssecretplace4546 is actually in the series. On episode 8 at 3:18.**

**Sep, 10****th****2007- There is this girl…**

I'm working on her song.

She talked to me today. She's beautiful. She doesn't even realise how beautiful she is

She's holding auditions for her band.

I think I'll try out maybe I'll sing her song for her…

l l

Hiccup's POV.

I walked and walked and walked, for a whole hour. I didn't live anywhere near Astrid, and if my aunt drove me, she would ask lots of questions. The guitar strap was heavy and it rubbed uncomfortably against the back of my neck. I shuffled on and on, without looking where I was going, but somehow going in the right direction.

Suddenly my shin hit something solid and I shuffled back a step. Here I was. Six hours late and greeted with a roller door, but here I was. Storm pulled up the roller door and greeted me with a big smile, but I didn't notice any of it. I couldn't breathe and I couldn't see and all I knew was that Astrid was there and she was looking at me. What felt like an age passed. They might have been talking but I hadn't payed any attention.

"Come on" said Astrid, impatiently. "Play something!"

I gulped. This was it. This was the moment I had waited for. But I couldn't do it. I couldn't play it. What if she didn't like it? What if she hated it? What if she hated me? What if she didn't like me back? What if I forgot the words? What if it was awkward? What if… if she liked someone else?

I couldn't take it anymore. I slammed my hand down and played a jarring combination of notes and I saw the disappointment in her eyes. I turned and ran, tears pouring out of my closed eyes. I had to get away, I couldn't face that anymore. I could hear the roller door closed behind me and I cried even harder, I was hiccupping as I cried and snot ran down my face. I had had my one and only chance to impress the love of my life and I had made her hate me even more… who was I kidding, no one could ever-

Silence, black, still, dead silence.


End file.
